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covered that there was little food in the house
than they behaved much as the old woman had
done at Christmas; dropped their unavailing
prayers and made themselves at home for a day
or two. One beggar had a pocketful of beans,
and these were cooked and eaten at Nikkila.
Penjami tried to be fierce, but in the end ate his
own share of them.

The customary discipline of the family re-
laxed, becoming as it were dissolved in the smell
of the beggars, which was already a permanent
feature of the house. Jussi saw boys of his own
age in abundance; a dim idea of a greater world
and of its spirit awoke in his consciousness; that
queer smell seemed to be enticing him some-
where. He could roarn round the house and
yards at his will; nobody took any notice of him.
He saw death at close quarters. And before long
Jussi began to want to follow the beggars. It was
as though he divined that he would soon be
leaving, but when?

For old Penjami the days were full of secret
misgivings and self-torment. He had finished
the spirits and was ashamed to go to Pa Ollila a
second time. Why ashamed? He could not
have said. Since Christmas Penjami had felt an
alarming loss of bodily strength, and because of
this, all kinds of unhappy thoughts had begun to
oppress him, especially when he was alone. In